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wondered to which party she belonged. But she
went straight to the raised dais and began to sing a
soft Harlem melody, while the whole boite listened
to her in silent adoration. In the middle of one of
her songs, she opened the note, read it, then burst
out into an hysteria of laughter, which puzzled
every one present. Even I wondered what could
have happened, till she came up asking: "Which
is the guy with fuzzy hair ? " All that was Paris
and never to be forgotten.
But what if we had stopped to think whether it
was done, whether orthodoxy would approve of it,
or what its repercussion would he in the India to
which I belonged ? The urge from within, natural
in a man of my years, cannot give way to a handful
of puritans, who are so sex-starved that they
justify their existence by making a virtue out of
necessity and by preaching a philosophy of
life, when they have not even danced on the
fringe of it.
Yes, orthodoxy in India is very fond of preaching-
morality and of laying down the standard of moral
virtue. So it was too when a Parsee girl was to
play the lead in a play with a Hindoo as her leading
man. It was an amateur performance in aid of
charity, and the cast was drawn chiefly from young-
people from the University. It was eminently
respectable and as in all Indian drama there was
nothing more in it than merely holding hands.